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Sic vos non vobis nidificatis, aves; 
Sic vos non vobis vellera fertis, oves; 
Sic vos non vobis mellificatis, apes ; 


Sic vos non vobis ſertis aratra, boves. 


Thus birds for others build the downy neſt; 
Thus ſheep for others bear the fleecy veſt; 
Thus bees collect for others honeyed food ; 
Thus ploughs the patient ox for others' good. 
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TO THE 
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FOR THE ESTABLISHMENT OF A 
LITERARY FUND, 


The following Poem, 
Originally intended for inſertion 
In the Account of their Inſtitution *, 
Is reſpectfully inſcribed, 
By their affectionate Well-wiſher, 
THE AUTHOR. 


* Subjoined to this Account are appropriate Poems ; the former 
written by the elder Captain Morris, author of an harmonious 
little poetical tale, entitled Quaſhy, or the Coal-Black Maid ; 
the latter by William Boſcawen, the tranſlator of Horace. his 
Account may be had of John Nichols, printer, in Red-lion Paſ- 
ſage, Fleet-ſtreet. Some Obſervations on this inſtitution may 
alfo be ſeen in a Diſſertation on the Theory and Practice of Bene- 
volence ; printed for Kearſley, Fleet-ſtreet, 
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FREFACE 


TE Critics ſhould be acquainted, that 
this Poem muſt be received as the ſtatement 
of a fat; a ſecond Part will follow, PoE Ic 
SYMPATHIES, as a reaſoning from that fact. 
In neither character, introduced in this Dia- 
logue, do I ſpeak in my own perſon; and I 
hold myſelf at liberty, in the ſecond Part, to 
aſcertain the fact, or to qualify the ſtatement ; 
to mark the ſhades of difference between the 
ancient and modern Poet ; and, if misfortune 
or diſtreſs ſtill attach to the character, to pro- 


poſe remedies, and conſolations. 


8 Other 


viii PRE FACE. 
Other Poems will precede the publication of 
Poetic Sympathies. 


P. 8. The Reader is deſired to go over the 
Poem firſt, without the Notes, and afterwards 
to read the Poem and the Notes together. 


THE 


THE 


E265 F AF 


P. THERE are, who think heav'n never meant 
that man 

Should warble odes, or doleful ſonnets ſcan, 

Soaring, the Lord knows whither, like the lark, 

Or, with an owl, complaining in the dark : 

To till the ground, his country's battles fight, 

To toil all day, and flumber all the night ; 

To read, mark, learn,” and check each wild deſire, 

What more can country claim, or king require ? 

What wiſer mean to feeble man aſſign'd, 

To calm his paſſions, and enrich his mind? 

Such, undiſturb'd, enjoy the ſweets of life, 

And, as they dread no tempeſt, raiſe no ſtrife ; 


B Such 
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Such, only ſuch, may challenge beef and wine, 


But a mere ſcribbler has no right to dine. 


Ah! hapleſs race of mortals! ever prone 
To ſeize the tree of knowledge as your own, 
Ere, unrefign'd this weight of fleſh and blood, 
You loſe the vulgar taſte for carnal food : 
Feaſt, feaſt content, on hopes of future fame, 
Heirs of your great firſt parents' fin and ſhame, 
Who, if to heav'n by ſovereign grace they riſe, 


Loſt, by their crime, an earthly paradiſe. 


X. Who would not warning take, and burn his 
pen? 
Firſt earn, then eat, your beef, like other men: 


Who more fantaſtic than Jean Jacques Rovs- 


SEAU'? = 

No | 

[ 

. I 
1 Rouss Au has maintained the negative fide of this queſtion, h 
propoſed by the academy at Dijon: „ Si le retabliſſement des ſi 


« ſciences et des arts a contribue a epurer les mœurs. „ Whe- 


9 « ther 
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No poet's numbers more harmonious flow : 

But (call Rovsszav enthuſiaſt if you pleaſe) 

He ſcorn'd to touch the Muſes' bread and cheeſe: 
His mind on learning's ſweet ambroſia fed, 

While humble crotchets brought him common 


bread. 


P.YetJoxts* was bleſt with learning and with pelf; 
Courted the Muſe, without forgetting ſelf ; 
And 


ce ther the re-eſtabliſhment of the ſciences and the arts has con- 


* tributed to promote purity of, morals.” 


RovssEAv's conduct was regulated by his principles. Though 
placed above the neceſſity of working for a mere maintenance, he 
employed himſelf at Paris, as well as at Geneva, in copying muſic 
for a ſhilling a ſheet. With him, indeed, the time for chooſing a pro- 
ſeſſion was paſt. He, however, believed, that no man ſhould paſs 
his life without a regular employment: inſtead of © leaving a call. 
ing for the rhyming, or the reaſoning trade,” he thought that lite- 
rature was no proper calling. But men of letters, and even poets, 
muſt be permitted ro diſpute the authority of Ro uss av. Let them, 
however, beware of raſhneſs: ſuch as have an occupation may en- 


ſure a living, which cannot always be promiſed a mere writer. 


2 Six WILLIAM Joxes, the author of Aſiatic Reſearches, pub- 
B 2 liſhed 
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And Ros kERS is a bard of fair renown : 
See MEMORT fly like lightning through the 


town. 


X. But whence their wealth? Was Joxxs the 
Muſes' drudge ? 
JoxEs ſhone in India—was an ermin'd judge: 
Mid circling nabobs liv'd at ſmall expenſe, 
And, though a poet, had ſome common ſenſe : 
And Roco ERsõ, if he ſhare the town's regard, 


Was born a banker, and grew up a bard. | 
„ 


liſned a volume of eaſtern poems, long before he viſited the Eaſty 
In 1784 he was appointed chief judge in India, with an annual 
ſalary of 800ol. In 1794 he died, and left behind him a fortune 
of 60,000]. In India he paſſed his life as an economiſt and a phi- 
loſopher. The poems, alluded to in the text, are not thoſe pub- 
liſhed in the Aſiatic Miſcellany, printed at Calcutta, but poems 
conſiſting chiefly of tranſlations from the Aſiatic language, which 


poſſeſs much true poetry. 


3 Rocexs, the author of the PreasUurts or MEwory, is a 


banker, as was his father, The poem is remarkable for the agree- 
ablenc ſo 
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P. Vet PETERArhymes, and lives by rhyming too 


X. One, where a thouſand ſtarve, may live, 'tis 
true — 
PETER, a merry markſman, takes his aim, 
And, in a lucky moment, hits his game, 


Faſhion 


ableneſs of its imagery, and the harmony of its verſification, In 
the firſt edition of Tae PoeT's Far, I rather delivered the pub- 
lic ſeatiment of the PLEasUxEs Or Memory, than my own, not 
having read it for ſome years. I have ſince attentively read it, 
and I ſubſcribe, with cordiality, to the excellence of ſo pleaſing a 


poem, 


4 Ds. Worcor, known by the name of PRTEN PIN DAR, EsqQ, 
a poet, whom every reader muſt admire for his genius, and every 
poet envy for his ſucceſs, however differently they may judge con- 


cerning the temper of his writings : 


Neque ego illi detrahere auſim 


Hærentem capiti multa cum laude coronam. 
Hon. SerM. lib. i. x. 


Nor would I dare 


To {trip this wreath from merry Pete x's brow, 


B 3 Dr. 


: 
* 
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Faſhion and pleaſure hunts the livelong day, 


Painters *, or fools, or kings, his eaſy prey ; 

At court, in city, Ran'lagh, or Vauxhall, 

All laugh with PzTEr, and he laughs at all. 

But does one ſportſman triumph in ſucceſs ? 
Succeeding ſportſmen find the paſtime leſs : 

Ceaſe rhymſters, ceaſe the courſe, nor dare com plain, 
Critics and bards were doom'd to fport in vain; 
And now when learning wanders in diſgrace, 


How ſhould mere poets thrive, a trifling race ? 


P. Critics, ſo proud through boundleſs tracts to 


rove, 


Critics might ſurely reach the throne ot Jove. 


X. Fortune 


Da. WoLcoT now enjoys a handſome annuity, ſettled on him 


by the London bookſellers, 


5 Is it here intended to lampoon painters ?By no means, 
In genius and in profeſſion there is a ſtrong reſemblance between 


the poet and the painter; and he who ſuppoſes I mean to ſatiriae 
either in this poem, miſtakes my meaning. 


Alternantque 


THE POET'S FATE. ; 


X. Fortune befriends the vent'rous: but the 
wile, 


The laſt to fawn, are not the firſt to riſe, 


G1Bzox * for twenty years his brains might 
rack, | 
A ponderous empire tott'ring at his back ; 
But 


Alternantque vices et nomina. 


Alternate are their fortunes and their names. 
De Ax TE GRATHICX. 


To the readers of PETER PIX DAR's works it is unneceſſary to 


explain the alluſion in the text. 


6 Gtrgox, author of that elaborate hiſtory, the Decline and 
Fall of the Roman Empire, in the Memoirs of his Life and 
Writings, acquaints his readers, that this hiſtory coſt him twenty 
of the beſt years of his life: for this work he received 8000l. 
Gibbon was eminent as a critic, no leſs than as an hiſtorian, See 


an account of his Life and Writings, written by himſelf, 


On this view of his character, a modern great orator compoſed 


the following ſmart copy of verſes: 
B 4 King 
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But, count his gains; what nabobs throw away, 


Or a Jew=broker raffles for at play: 


Well 


1. 
King G in a fright, 
Leſt Gibbon ſhould write, 


The ſtory of Britain's diſgrace, 
Thought no means ſo ſure, 
His pen to ſecure, 

As to give the hiſtorian a place. 


II. 


But his caution is vain; 
*Tis the curſe of his reign, 
That his projects ſhould never ſucceed ; 
Though he write not a line, 
Yet a cauſe of decline, 


In the author's example, we read. 


III. 
His book well deſcribes, 


How corruption and bribes | 


Overthrew the great empire of Rome; 


And his writings declare F 
A degeneracy there, if 
Which his conduct exhibits at home. 0 


CIS BON 
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Well might he ſeek (who knew the writer's curſe) 


To mend his fortune from the public purſe. 


Parr? lords and dukes are forward to commend : 
But, who appears at court the doQtor's friend? 
Books are his riches,—and his only rule 


A village pulpit, or a country ſchool. . 


Let 


Gin Box was an unbeliever ; but, on a balance of compariſon, 
chriſtians have ſmall reaſon to triumph. The ſalaries annexed to 
ſeveral great offices in church and ſtate are mere bribes. They 
have been obtained through more meanneſs, and are enjoyed with 
greater hypocriſy, than were ever practiſed by the hiſtorian of the 


Roman empire. 


7 Dr. Pars, the celebrated Grecian, a learned and benevolent 
man, editor of GULIELMI BSLLIENDENI DE OTATU, LIERI 


TRES, 


To the work is prefixed a preface not likely to recommend the 
doctor to the preſeut miniſtry. In this preface, written in the 
moſt elegant Latin, are traced the features of three great political 
characters, accompanied with the higheſt ſtrains of panegyric; the 
preſent miniſter receives the ſevereſt caſtigation. Are Dr. Pax &'s 
ſervices to literature to be meaſured by his obſervations on 


Comzr's Horace, or his attack ona Cuz T1s? Certainly not. Put 


of 
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Or a Jew- broker raffles for at play: 


But, count his gains ; what nabobs throw away, 


Well 


I. 
King G in a fright, 
Leſt Gibbon ſhould write, 


The ſtory of Britain's diſgrace, 
Thought no means ſo ſure, 
His pen to ſecure, 

As to give the hiſtorian a place. 


II. 


But his caution is vain; 


*Tis the curſe of his reign, 


That his projects ſhould never ſucceed ; 


Though he write not a line, 
Yet a cauſe of decline, 


In the author's example, we read. 


III. 
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How corruption and bribes 


Overthrew the great empire of Rome; 


And his writings declare 
A degeneracy there, 
Which his conduct exhibits at home. 
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Well might he ſeek (who knew the writer's curſe) 


To mend his fortune from the public purſe. 


ParR? lords and dukes are forward to commend : 
But, who appears at court the doctor's friend? 
Books are his riches,—and his only rule 


A village pulpit, or a country ſchool. 


Let 


Gir ox was an unbeliever ; but, on a balance of compariſon, 
chriſtians have ſmall reaſon to triumph. The ſalaries annexed to 
ſeveral great offices in church and ſtate are mere bribes. They 
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7 Dr. Pars, the celebrated Grecian, a learned and benevolent 
man, editor of GULttLM! BSLTEND ENI DE Srarv, LIERI 


TRES. 


To the work is prefixed a preface not likely to recommend the 
doctor to the preſent miniſtry. In this preface, written in the 
moſt elegant Latin, are traced the features of three great political 
characters, accompanied with the higheſt ſtrains of panegyric ; the 
preſent miniſter receives the ſevereſt caſtigation. Are Dr. Paz x; 
ſervices to literature to be meaſured by his obſervations on 


Comsi's Horace, or his attack ona Cuz T1s? Certainly not. Put 
of 
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Let Arxix'* ſport or toil midſt rural ſcenes, 


And 


of a perſon, who has been ſo induſtriouſly and ſucceſsfully em- 
ployed in the education of youth, as Dr. Parr, I cannot allow 
myſelf to ſpeak as a modern fatiriſt : “ In nullum reipublice 
4 uſum ambitiosa loquelà inclaruit.” He has acquired repu- 
& tation through ambitious querulouſneſs, without doing the leaſt 
« ſervice to the community.“ In the early part of life, the 
doctor was ſecond maſter at Harrow ſchool ; in a ſubſequent 
period, he conducted, with great reputation, a claſſical ſchool at 
Norwich : he now reſides, not overburthened with preferment, in 
the neighbourhood of Warwick ; and, were he unknown as 2 


man of letters, he might be beloved as a friend to the diſtreſſed. 


8 Dr. Alkix, an ingenious and learned writer, has pub- 
iſhed works on topography, ſuch as the Hiſtory of Mancheſter, 
England Delineated, and the Calendar of Nature : he is likewiſe 
the author of a volume of poems, as well as editor of ſome of our 
Engliſh poets, to which are prefixed valuable prefatory Diſſer- 
rations. Dr. Alkix has alſo edited Statius, and tranſlated Ta- 
citus's Life of Agricola, &c.—* That but licentiate with a doc- 
tor's ſkill,” alludes to the caſe of the licentiates and college of 
phyſicians. Not long fince, this cauſe had a full hearing ; and 
it will probably be ſoon determined, that none but ſuch as have 
been educated at the Univerſity of Oxford or Cambridge, can 
be choſen fellows of the college of phyſicians, 


9 Dr. 


ra 


re 
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And GRECORX'sꝰ preaching bring him ſcanty means; 
With all his knowledge, this, but REvEREND ſtill; 


That but licentiate with a doctor's ſkill. 


— — — — — —— — — — 


9 Dr. Gzoxct GreGoxr, prebendary of St. Paul's. A pre- 
bend in this cathedral is little more than a feather in the cap. Dr. 
GREGORY is the tranſlator of biſhop Lowth's Lectures on the 
Sacred Poetry of the Hebrews, biographer of Chatterton, and 
author of a philoſophical work, in three volumes, entitled, The 
Economy of Nature.” In the laſt work, the learned doctor 
makes the following declaration :—* I never yet have been en- 
abled to gain by the exerciſe of my profeſſion a livelihood for 
myſelf and family.” See the Preface to the Economy of Na- 


dure. 


Under a church eſtabliſhment, this is hard meaſure; for 
where a perſon 1s trained to a profeſſion, and, in his regular 
preparations, conſumes, perhaps, his property, as well as the moſt 
valuable period of his life; when, at the ſame time, an aſſiduous 
application to ſtudy has placed him in a ſituation at once uſeful 
and reſpectable, a decent proviſion is no unreafonable expecta- 
tion; particularly, when many an ignoramus is ſinking under the 
weight of preſerments. I here accommodate myſelf to the ſenti- 
ments of a churchman. A ditciple of Robert Barclay might ſay, 
Friend, it is both thy prudence and thy duty, as a teacher of mo- 
rals or religion, to have two ſtrings to thy bow, and to labour 
working with thine own hands, as thou doſt, with ability and 


reputation. 


In 


- 
* — — — ne 
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In Grecian lore you reckon PorsoN** great: 
Will Poxsox e'er be miniſter of ſtate ? 
Or GEDD RS (give your fancy wideſt ſcope, 
Give it a thouſand years), be made the pope ? 


See 


ah 


10 RicyarD PorsoN, a celebrated philologiſt, and critic in Gre- 
cian literature. Poxs0w is Greek Profeſſor inthe Univerſity of Cam- 
bridge, the ſhrewd and learned oppugner of the authority of the 
Three Heavenly Witneſſes (1 John, v. 7.), who have obtruded 
themſelves, ſomewhat rudely and aukwardly, into the company 
of the Three Earthly Witneſſes, and who continue to brazen out 
their pretenſions, and to retain their ſtations, maugre all the cri» 


ticiſms, all the ingenuities, all the demonſtrations of Six Isaac 


NeEwToN and Richanp Porsoxn. See Profeflor Porxso0N's 


Letters to Archdeacon Travis. 


But what is the amount of this Greek profeſſorſhip ? Forty 
pounds a year!!! This was worth nearly two hundred, when 
the profeſſorſhip was inſtituted ; and is a decent ſinecure for a 
man of letters, But what would George Roſe ſay to ſuch a 


ſinecure? 


11 Dr. Gꝝ obs, an eminent linguiſt, and author of A New Trauſ- 
lation of the Bible, now carrying on, is a catholic clergyman ; though, 
as the learned doctor expreſſes himſelf, “ catholic only abſolute ; 


« Roman catholic, ſecundum quid.” The reader may conſult 
8 Dr. 
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See WARTOxN“, critic, poet, and divine ! 
In ſacred lawn will WAR TON ever ſhine ; 
When I[TurD1s", grac'd with Oxford's laureat crown, 


Wears but the village curate's modeſt gown ? 


Upright and wiſe midſt paraſites and tools, 
See 


Dr. Geppes's General Anſwer to Queries, Councils, and Cri- 
ticiſms, that have been communicated to him, ſince the publi- 
cation of his Propoſals for Printing A New Tranflation of 
the Bible. —Dr. Gzvopes is likewiſe the author of that adaiired 


poetical bagatelle, entitled, EexisroLa MACARONICA, 


12 Dr. Trowas Wa RTox, the learned author of the Hiſtory 
of Engliſh Poetry, and editor of Theocritus, publiſhed likewiſe a 
a volume of Pcems ; but the alluſion in the text is to tis inge- 
nious brother, Dr. JeskrHh WarTtox, author of an Efſiy on the 


Life and Wiitings of Pope. The latter alſo has written ſome 


poe ns. 


13 The Profeſſor of Poctry in the Univerſity of Oxford, IAuxs 


Hu«sp1:, author of Lectures on Poetry, has publiſhed various 
poems, but is more particularly known as the writer of The 


V:il.LaGt Cunare. 


II Wirrtau 
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See FrExD** by Kr1yiixG hooted from the ſchools! 


2 —B 


14 WIL ILIAu Fa Exp, fellow, and late tutor of Jeſus College, 
Cambridge, author of ſome theological] and political tracts, 
and of a Treatiſe on Algebra, lately publiſhed, a perſon conſpi- 
cuous at Cambridge as a man of learning, and allowed by all 
parties to poſſeſs that character. What then? He embraces ſup- 
poſed heretical opinions ; he ventures to circulate them in the 
Univerſity of Cambridge ; in conſequence of which, he is firſt 
ejected from the tuition of Jeſus College (worth about three hun- 
dred a year), and afterwards from the very boſom of Alma 
Mater; and he is compelled to leave her, crying out, A cruel 
&« mother haſt thou been unto me.” See an Account of the Pro- 
teedings of the Univerſity of Cambridge againſt WitLIau Frxexp 
for publiſhing a pamphlet, entitled, “ Peace and Union, &c.”” 
and alſo the Appendix to the ſame work. At this celebrated trial, 
Dr. K1pr.1xG, deputy-profeſſor of Divinity in the Univerſity of 
Cambridge, locum tenens to Dr. Watſon, biſhop of Llandaff, 
acted as promoter or principal accuſer ; concerning whom I ex- 
claim not, Fool, fool, fool! as might ſome ſatiriſts, reſolved to 
give full meaſure: but a few ſpecimens of his literary abilities it 
may not be improper, on ſome future occaſion, to introduce, 
Theſe ſhall be extrafted from the Prolegomena to the Fac-ſimile of 


Beza's celebrated manuſcript : and then, adſint academici teſtes, 
Tearruc ifa Tex, x04 vices Ofonuo., 
Oxford and Cambridge ſcholars all attend. 


WILLTIAu FaEND now gives lectures on mathematics in the 


Temple. 
Hear 
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Still learned WAKEFIELD ** writes, and ſtill com- 
plains, 


Nor 


— — 


— 


15 Gi.BERT WAKEFIELD, the learned author of numerous pub- 
lications, theological, controverſial, political, and critical; editor 
alſo of elegant editions of ſome of the Greek and Latin claſſics. 
The Prefaces are, many of them, compoſed in a ſtrain of ſatirical 
remonſtrance, and of ſerious complaint, repreſenting the preſent 
times, as not peculiarly favourable to claſſical literature. In his 
Preface to Bion and Moſchus, Wakefield calls to his aſſiſtance that 


* 


plaintive paſſage— 


“ Frange, puer, calamos, et inanes deſere Muſas, 
Et potius glandes, rubicundaque collige corna, 
Duc ad mulctra greges, et lac venale per urbem : 
—— - Quid enim tibi fiſtula reddet ? 


Swain, ſnap your reed, forſake the ſtarving Muſe, 
Go gather acorns, and the cornel red ; 
Lead to the pail your flock, and hawk the milk 


(For what avails your piping?) through the town. 


In his elaborate edition of Lucretius, the large copy of which 
is one of the moſt elegant and ſplendid books ever publiſhed in our 
country, and much entitled to the patronage of the opulent, he 
may well ſpeak of himſelf, as © debilitatus animi, atque cœptis au- 
dacibus pene conſternatus, dum naviculam ſuam, immensa cujuſ- 
dam vaſtitatisſolitudine fluctuantem, tremebunduscontemplaretur.“ 
| Diſcouraged 
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Nor great from FxIENxDSHIT learned Noxrn- 
MORE gains: 

Mavzrcs' with Indian triads props the church; 


And ſee ! the biſhops leave him in the lurch; 
And 


* 


Diſcouraged in his mind, and in a manner © confounded at his bold 
undertaking, while with trembling he contemplates his little bark, 


toſſed on the immenſe ſolitary waſte : 


Maria undique et undique cœlum! 


Nought but wide ſea, and heavens expanſe I view!” 


16 Tu0Mas Nox THMORRE, editor of Tryphiodorus, tranſlator of 
Plurarch's incomparable treatiſe on the Diſtinction between a Flat- 
terer and a Friend, and author of ſome anonymous publications. 
Nor THMORE is a man of fortune, as well as of learning and 


benevolence. I called him, therefore, in the firſt edition, happier 


- 


NoRTHMORE. 


17 Txomas Mavrice, the ingenious author of Indian Anti- 
quities, and of the Hiſtory of Hindoſtan. Theſe volumes call in 
the aid of eaſtern aſtronomy, to confirm the Moſaic records ; 
amidſt inveſtigations more recondite, and diſcoveries more im- 
portant, they trace the analogies between the triangle, the 
numen triplex of the Ægyptians, and the doctrine of the trinity: 
a very important ſervice to the church in its preſeht enfeebled 
condition. Maus Ick is likewiſe the author of an animated poem 


on the Death of Sir WILLIAM Jones. 


From 


THE POET'S FATE. 17 
And TAVTLOR“ ſighs, as SYDENHAM ſigh'd before, 


And now, deſponding, gives tranſlation o'er: 


P. But poring critics may, perchance, be found 
Wrong in their politics, in faith unſound ; 
Wild 


T 


From ſome part of Maurice's writings, it appears, th# his 
Afiatic Reſearches have not mended his fortune. The volumes, 
more particularly the Hiſtory of Hindoſtan, appear before the 
public in a ſplendid form, and muſt have been attended with con- 
fiderable expence. But that the author ſhould have obtained no 
proportionate reward, reflects not honour on the governors of the 


church, or on the Eaſt- India company. 


18 Tuouas TaYLos, the indefatigable tranſlator of many ot 
the Greek writers, particularly Pauſanias's hiſtory, Proclus's Com- 


mentary, the Orphic Hymns, &c. &c. 


While I was writing the lines in this poem, that allude to 
TavLo R, it occurred to me, that he had not preſented the public 
with any tranſlations for a confiderable time. Shortly after, 
however, was announced in the Monthly Magazine, his intention 
of giving a complete tranſlation of Plato's works, partial tranſ- 


lations of which he has already preſented to the public. 


LS) It 
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Wild with reforms, and changelings of a day; 

(While all their creeds, like ſnow-balls, melt 
away ;) 

Or they may riſe, as dews diſſolve in air, 

Like PaitsTLEY, Paixg, or Gopwix , heaven 


knows where. 


Vet, ſure a critic, pondering well the times, 


Devout in proſe, and loyal in his rhymes, 


It may not be improper to ſubjoin, that TarLor is 
himſelf a ſincere and zealous Platoniſt ; though I undertake 
not to be the apologiſt either of the philoſopher, or of the 


tranſlator. 


On the mention of SY DE x nam's name, every friend to humanity 
will drop a tear : at the cloſe of life, this learned and uſeful man 
was involved in the greateſt difficulties, an acquaintance with 
which excited the ſympathies of ſome literary benevolent men, 
and gave birth to that excellent inſtitution, eſtabliſhed for the 
purpoſe of relieving authors in diſtreſs, entitled The Literary 
Fund. 


19 Three highly ingenious and uſeful modern writers, whom 
ſtateſmen, prieſts, and poets, if they think proper, may, there- 


fore, abuſe, and plead privilege, 


7 In 
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In the broad ſunſhine of the church and ſtate, 
Might baſk at eaſe, or flutter with the great. 


X, Their judgment then let BRITISH CRiries 
bring, 
True to the church, and loyal to the king; 
Recount what Na RES from ſerious ſermons gains, 
Count BELOE's“ claſſic toils, and playful ſtrains. 


Still 


— 


20 Ro BERT NaxRRESõ, author of a volume of Sermons pronounced 
by orthodox critics to be ſenſible and judicious; by the Jeſs 
orthodox, a more unfavourable opinion is given of their character; 
but the province of poetry is not to ſettle controverſies. The 
author has publiſhed other works, is preacher to the Society of 
Lincoln's Inn, and a conductor of that moſt loyal and orthodox 
literary journal, entitled, The Britiſh Critic, a Review ſet on 
foot, in a ſeaſon of great declenſion, to ſupport church and king. 
The office of preacher to the Society of Lincoln's Inn is, I 


believe, no quid for a quo, no reward for ſervices to church and 
king, &c. | 


21 Brrox is another conductor of this orthodox Journal, 
tranſlator of Herodotus, Aulus Gellius, &c. and author of a vo- 
lame of Miſcellaneous Poems ; of which, the Purſuit of Health is 
pretty; ſome others, for a divine, ſufficiently render, though I 

C 2 do 
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Still, ſtill, they brand edition, ſcourge the French; 


How vain the zeal that lifts not to the bench 


Drain'd is the treaſury cheſt, and penſions rare, 
One only laureat gains e'en poet's fare: 
Great Jouxsox ** now might loſe his hireling pay, 


Though he could write his country's laws away. 


P. But 


8 — 


do not pronounce them & amatorias tur/e5que.” How meanly ſa- 
ever I think of the Britiſh Critic, I wiſh to detract nothing from 
the abilities and attainments of its two. oſtenſible conductors.— 
Since I wrote the above note, BeLoe has obtained ſome prefer- 
ment, and, of courſe, ſhould not have been mentioned in The 
PoeT's FATE ; but he is a Britiſh Critic, &c. ! 


22 A man to be admired ſor his talents, rather than his prin- 
ciples. As a writer, he arrived at conſiderable eminence ; as a 
moraliſt, he appears a leſs exalted character; and from poſterity, 
unleſs reconciled to illiberality, and inconſiſtency, he will obtain 
a qualified reputation. Small is the merit to turn a period well, 
as Jouxson did in the RamBLEeR, and in his incomparable pre- 
face to his Dictionary; or to oppoſe corruption in harmonious 


verſification, as he did in a poem, entitled, Loxpox ; 


No ſpies were paid, no ſpecial juries known ; 


Bleſt age ! But ah, how different from our own ! 
And 
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P. But things may mend, and poets yet may hope, 
In better times, to charm, and thrive like PoE, 
Or ALLEN Ramsay *?, that harmonious Scot : 


Now to fare ill is but the common lot. 


X. The 


a 


And in his Vanity of Human Wis RES: 


Our ſupple tribes repreſs their patriot throats, 
And aſk no queſtions but the price of votes. 


Small, I ſay, was this merit, when, in ſubſequent publications, 
he yielded to the moſt direct ſelf- contradictions. And whence 
proceeded this conduct? * The grievances of the nation were 
ſuddenly removed, the nation was no more in a groaning or 
ſinking ſtate; for DR. SauverL JounsoN HAD A PENSION.” 
See a Letter to Dr. Johnſon in Dr. Towers's Trafts. Boſwell 
once obſerved, that he never ſaw Jou xso bluſh but once, which 


was, when he read this letter to him, 


23 Por, previouſly to his tranſlating the Iliad, laboured under 
pecuniary difficulties. That undertaking placed him in a con- 
dition of great independence, for a poet, by bringing him 5,320l. 
clear of deductions. See Dr. Johnſon's Life of Pope, among the 
Lives of the Engliſh Poets, 


24 ALLEN RAusAx, a Scotch poet, author of an admired paſ- 
toral eclogue, entitled, The Gentle Shepherd. I have peruſed no 
regular life of this poet, worthy of being conſidered as a record of 
C 3 a man, 
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X. The tuneful DRYDEN „ born in happier days, 
Earn'd but fair Ox Moxp's“ ſmile, and Doxs ET's 


praiſe. 


—— 


a man of genius. In the Scotch Encyclopædia is a mere para- 
graph, written probably by an enemy to the name of this writer. 
Rats ax was, originally, of a very low ſtation, but became a poet, 
and acquired conſiderable property, as well as reputation. With 
a poetical talent, Rausay ſeems to have united a moſt exquiſite 
{kill in flattery : his Dedication, at leaſt, to the Gentle Shepherd, 


rivals the moſt fulſome panegyrics of John Dryden. 


25 Two of the moſt diſtinguiſhed wits of thoſe times, the Duke 
of BucktyGHam, and the Earl of Reuss rx, became the de- 
clared enemics of DayDeEx. In 1671, under the character of Bays, 
the poet was held up to public ridicule, in a farce entitled the 
Rehearſal, The Earl of RochgsTER alſo became the patron of 
SurTLE, in order to injure DR DEN; nor did he reſt till he pro- 
cured the latter a ſound drubbing. Rocks rex, in conjunction 
with others of the nobility, hired perſons to waylay and beat him, 
ſuppoſing him the author of an Eſſay on Satire, that had been 
handed about in manuſcript, Each of the hints in the text 


alludes to ſumetking ſpecific in the life of Dx YE. 


26 Counteſs of Ox uoxp, to whom Dx vx Dex addreſſed an ele- 


gant complimentary poem. 


27 Duke of Don sr. 
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Mark him who fram'd his creed to ſuit the day, | 
Nor ſuffer'd politics to cloud his way, 
Now vend diſtreſs'd his bare unpoliſh'd line, 
Now courtly bend at adulation's ſhrine ; 
In ode, play, ſatire, try his yarying ſkill, 
Still poor in purſe, though rich in genius ſtill: 
Now jcer'd by lords, now joſtled from the pit, 
Prais'd, curs'd, and beaten for another's wit : 
While booby critics hoot him to the grave, 
As traitor, atheiſt, libertine, and knave. 
At length, due honours grace the poet's duſt ! 
See SHEFFIELD, noble SHEFFIELD, raiſe a buſt! 
And Jounson ** throw a glory round a name, 


Alrcady ſhining in the rolls of fame ! 


From the warm tribes that ſoar on ſky-lark wing, 


And in felf-ſoothing numbers gaily ſing, 


28 The Life of Daypey is the beſt written, and the maſt 
intereſting of all the Lives af the Poets written by Dr. Joux- 


ON. 


C 4 Take 


— —_ — 
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Take Þut a dozen, or, perhaps, a ſcore, 

And Jonxsox's Lives will ſcarcely furniſh more; 
Such as write prologues for gay Dxurr's ſcenes, 
Or dreſs tidbits for MoNTHLY Macazinegs*; 
Who rhyme as gentlemen and nothing get, 

But ah! too often rhyme themſelves in debt : 
Take DopsLEy's** wealthy rhymſters, who at eaſe 
Write what they like, and poliſh when they pleaſe; 


Then, what remains ? (Forgive my want of grace) 


A ſilly, fluttering, needy, ſing-ſong race. 


P. Then, woe is me! to rove with empty purſe ; 
My wit a torment, and my rhymes a curſe : 
To rove and rove, and keep on roving ſtill, 


A mere knight-errant of the grey-gooſe quill ; 


Now doom'd, in penance for my former crimes, 


To ſcribble mournful verſe in ſtarving times ; 


+ 2% The poetry in DopsLEY's Miſcellany, and in the various 
Monthly Magazines, is, for the maſt part, compoſed by men 045 
leiſure. 


When 


THE POET'S FATE. 25 
When gracious GzorcE proclaims, that days are 
bad , 
And critics ſwear, that authors muſt be mad ; 
Kings, queens, and princes touch not wheaten 
bread, 


And bookſellers themſelves are meanly fed. 


X. Who ſee their danger, ſhould that danger ſhun, 
When ſinks the belly, and a ſcowling dun— 


P. Too ſlow for labour, yet too ſtout to beg, 
Dextrous as FoorE to hide his corken leg, 
Too-proud to crouch, too ſtubborn for a bribe, 


And far too grave for epigram and gibe ; 


30 Written at the time when there was faid to be a great 
ſcarcity of corn, The royal family, and many of the nobility, 
moſt graciouſly abſtained from the uſe of wheaten bread, for the 


ſake of the poor. 


31 Foork, the celebrated comedian, had a leg made of 
cork, 


To 
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To catch the hues of this fantaſtic age, 

To turn to ſterling gold the lucky page ; 

Toſſing and reſtleſs on my midnight bed, 

Inceflant rhymings ringing in my head, 

What courſe muſt I purſue?—X. Take poor repaſt; 

For ſuch as needs muſt write, ſhould learn to faſt; 

Take moderate exerciſe, and keep up ſtairs ; 

When hungry, ſmoke your pipe“, or ſay your 
prayers : 

Or plough, in learned pride, the Atlantic main, 


Join PaNTisoCRASY's ** harmonious train; 
Haſto, 


32 The virtues of tobacco are admirably deſcribed by Hau- 
K1ns BROWN in his imitations ef fix ſeveral authors, entitled a 


Pipe of Tobacco. 


By thee protected, and thy ſiſter beer, 
Poets rejoice, nor think the bailiff near: 
Nor leſs the critic owns thy genial aid, 
When ſupperleſs he plies the piddling trade. 


33 A few years ago ſome young men of Oxford and Cam- 


bridge formed the deſign of going to America, in order to realize 
a pati -· 
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Haſte, where young Love {till ſpreads his brooding 
wings, 

And treedom digs and ploughs, and laughs, and 


lings. 


P. God ſave your worſhip! lowly thus I bend, 
And grateful bleſs the critic and the friend : 
Fain would I climb for thee yon high abode, 


Fain from Pax xAss us bear a blooming ode: 


But 


a pantiſocracy ; they intended to devote themſelves to literature 
and agriculture ; to accumulate no property, but to have a com- 
mon ſtock. Of this number were two very ingenious modern 
poets, Roß RR T SOUTHEY, the author of an epic poem, entitled 
Joan of Arc, and other poems; and S. T. CoLEripGe, author 
of a volume of poems. Theſe two young poets are equally 
diſtinguiſhed for their ardent love of liberty ; the former more 
remarkable for his powers of deſcription, and ſor exciting the 
ſofter feelings; the latter for a rich and powerful imagination, 
In connection with theſe names, I cannot forbear mentioning 
thoſe of three young men, who have given early proofs, that they 
can ſtrike the true chords of pueſy ; W. Worpswor TH, author of 


Deſcriptive Sketches in Vetſe, taken during a Pedeſtrian Tour in 
the 
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But Gray and Maso cropp'd each verdant tree, 
Ambitious rogues ! how little blooms for me ! 

| See Pyz and HarLer * ſteal each relique bough ; 
That for great GEORGE, and this for Howard's 


brow ; 


And ſhould I pour one ſad complaining line, 


. Perchance in future Baviaps ** I might ſhine: 


But 


— — 


the Italian, Griſon, Swiſs, and Savoyard Alps; a poem that 
proves the writer to poſſeſs uncommon ſkill in deſcriptive poetry; 
C. Lroro, author of a volume of very elegant ſonnets ; and 
= Crarres Laws, author of ſome tender ſonnets in CoLEriDGeE's 
Poems, of a fine poem in CHARLES LLoy 's Poems, and of ſon- 


nets in an excelient publication, entitled the Monthly Magazine. 


34 Two of the beſt writers of the ſublimer ſpecies of ade in 
the Engliſh language. 


35 Two writers of odes. The poet laureat is known in the 
aſſemblies of all loyal ſubjects : the latter has addreſſed an ode, of 


conſiderable merit, to Howar B. 


36 The Bavian, a ſatirical poem, directed againſt Robert Mer- 
ry, the author of De la Cruſca, and his followers, The Mæviad 
by 
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But ſhould I poems euchariſtic *7 pen, 
To praiſe all generous, great, and learned men ; 


Starrir g. 


by the ſame author, GyF#aRD, and on the ſame ſubject, though 
with leſs ſucceſs, has been ſince publiſhed. The author un- 
queſtionably poſſeſſes a true vein of ſatire, and is a good imita- 
tor of Perſius. His numbers, too, with a few exceptions, are 
correct and harmonious. But after all, though the hero of the 
Baviad betrayed glitter and negligence, though he miſled the 
taſte of ſome, too much inclined to admire and to imitate defects , 
yet Mezxxy's writings poſſeſs poetical merit; and the ſpirit of 
liberty and benevolence that breathes through them is ardent and 
ſincere. Softling ! cries Grrraxp, unworthy of a place in the 
BaviaD; but to Grrraxp, and to all ſatiriſts and critics, let 
the author of Taz Potrt's Fart hint, that the province of cri- 


ticiſm is to point out excellencies, as well as defects. 


37 Josxvæx Barnes was Greek profeſſor in the univerſity et 
Cambridge, at the cloſe of the laſt century; eminent in his time, 
and though inclined to trifling and pompoſity, as a critic in Gre- 
cian literature, was indiſputably learned. Barnes was alſo editor 
of Homer's Iliad and Odyſſey, and Anacreon's Odes. He was 
likewiſe no unſucceſsful verſifier of Greek himſelf, and turned 
the book of Eſther into Greek heroics, with as much caſe, as he 


did the following doggtel: 


« Three 
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Starring, like Baz N Es, withnames,th' Homeric page, 


Your name ſhall ſhine through many a diſtant age; 
And 


& Three blue beans in a blue bladder, 
« Rattle, rattle, rattle.” 


Tn his Epilogue to Homer's Odyſſey, he gives an account 
ſufficiently flattering of himſelf, and orders Calliope to keep 


alive his name in the world as a perſon of no ſmalt conſe- 


quence, 


Perſonifying his edition of Homer, he makes her ſay, 


Bapreozoy Toros £h4kly, Toros TeVUTEpING HANWY, 
"Os Tov "Opngor tier 8 tobte xv: 


Kat Tt No cri ron SDA a? UX ECT TEAEUTY)S 


Of Barnes's labours, beſt of all am I, 
Of Barnes, who Homer cloath'd in golden veſt ; 
The toil is ended; but the book ſhall live. 


The exceſſive vanity contained in the following verſes cannot 
be well exceeded. Speaking of himſelf, when a fellow of Ema- 
nuel college, in Cambridge, he ſays, 


Erbe nas ef rw ru πνEñup-rec rains, 


Tag T, 0s Sum, TR; Ts Cptidis #0: T EY As 


I was the firſt of all the learned fellows, 


In order, genius, intellect, and works. 
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And when, at length, I bid this world, adieu! 
My pen, my rhymes, my purſe I leave to you! 
Mean time, your worthip wants not beef nor ale, 


Since odes are ſcarce, I treat you with a tale. 


In ancient times, long ere poor Bur IE fi ghd, 


Or 


— 


In his Evxapiornior Barnes is as abundant in compliments to 
ethers; he ranſacks the two univerſities, the bench of biſhops, the 
public ſchools; he finds every where friends and patrons ; he 


records their names, and emblazons their actions. 


38 The author of Hudibras, that celebrated artiſt in ſatire, a 
ſevere lampoaner of the Puritans and Roundheads. But courtiers, 
royaliſts, and majeſty, rewarded nat his merit: of whom probably 
be, at length, expreſſed himſelf in ſome ſuch manner as this— 


For my part I a court deſpiſe, 

Where noae but whores and villains riſe : 
Nor will I on the man depend, 

I fee ungrateful to his friend: 

I'll to my hut in peace retire, 

And there myſelf myſelf unſquire, 
Laugh at the knaves and fools of ſtate, 


And live without their love or hate ; 
But 
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Or dinnerleſs the poliſh'd Lover ace * died; 
For 


— — 


—— — 


But you to go or ſtay are free, 


Juſt as the devil and you agree. 


Thefe lines are extracted from a poem entitled Hudibras af 
Court, inſerted in ſome editions of Butler's Remains ; but as they 
occur not in Thyer's edition, I quote them not as Butler's, through 
expreſſive, probably, of his ſentiments, and written, perhaps, 
by himſelf. 


The truth is, the admired poem, entitled Hudibras, juſtified 
its author in forming great expectations; it was read by the 
king, ſtudied by the courtiers, and univerſally admired by the 
royaliſts ; yet the author lived in obſcurity, died in want, and, 


at his death, was rewarded with a monument, and an epitaph: 


Ne, cui vivo deerant fere omnia, 
Deeſſet etiam mortuo tumulus, 
Hoc tandem poſito marmore curavit 


Johannes Barber, civis Londinenſis. 1727. 


39 Colonel Sir RicARD LoveLact was an amiable and ac- 


compliſhed man, who lived in the time of the civil wars ; by the A 
men reſpected for his moral worth and literary talents ; by the fair but, 
ſex almoſt idolized, for the elegance of his perſon, and the ſweet- by af 
neſs of his manners, He was author of a collection of poems] he be, 


entitled 
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For loyal bards—ſo runs the poet's fate 
Though ſworn to Praiſe, may live to Curſe the great; 


Love ae Was a great loyaliſt, and appointed by the People of 


When Love, with unconfined wings, 


%a deep melancholy, which brought on a conſumption, and 


4 ration of the wiſe and brave, the darling of the chaſte and fair, 
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Unſhar'd the lordly prelate's ſavoury diſh, 

Unbleſt with mother church's loaf and fiſh 

No matter when, in ancient times, I ſay, 

There liv'd a ſtrolling bard, who ſung for pay ; 

He weav'd not odes for birth-days, quaff'd no ſack; 
Content with one poor covering for his back : 

And now and then, when maſters all were kind, 


Both back and belly could ſome comfort find ; 
Theti 


The following paſſage I extract from a work, entitled, The 
BroGrArHIcal MIA O ux, compriſing a ſeries of ancient and 
modern Engliſh portraits of eminent and diſtinguiſhed perſons, 
from original pictures and drawings: 


« After the death of Charles I. LoveLacs was ſet at liberty ; 
« but; having by that time conſumed all his eſtate, he fell into 


made him as poor in perſon as in purſe ; till he became 
(O! pitèous work of mutabilitie!) the object even of common 
« -harity. He, who in his days of gallantry wore cloth of gold, 
« was, now naked, or half covered only with filthy rags ! he, 
& who had thrown ſplendor on palaces, now ſhrunk into obſcure 


and dirty alleys; he, who had aſſociated with princes, ban- 


- 


00 quetted on dainties, been the patron of the indigent, the admi- 
« 
| 


« was 
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Then like two lovers merrily they ſped: | 
This never grumbled, being duly fed ; 
That, not hard work'd, was ſeldom heard to groan: 
Thus good old Darby trudg'd with good old Joan. 


Not back the love 'twixt belly and the brains ; 
Were maſters kind ? Then ſluggiſh were the ſtrains 
Did poet ever pine through lack of meat? 

How light and clear the brain ! the verſe how fivect ! 
No plainer axiom to tlie meaneſt dunce, 

* That brains and belly could not thrive at once:“ 
Reſolv'd ev'n wiſe men, as reſolv'd the dull, 


To pinch the ſtomach, was to ſave the ſkull. 


— 


—— — 
— — 


© was now *fain* to herd with beggars, gladly to partake of 
« their coarſe offals, and thankfully receive their twice given 
te alms ; 


« To hovel him with ſwine and rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort and muſty ſtraw, SHaxEsPEARE. 


& Worn out with miſery, ke at length expired in 1658, at a 
d very mean lodging in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe- lane, and 
&« vas buried at the weſt · end of St. Bride's church, Fleet- ſtreet. 


D 2 X Do 
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X. Do War ERTO ETS, of ſome SrEpnEN 
Duck, | | | 
The Muſes' vine with hand too daring pluck ? 
| If 


— 


40 Taylor, their better Charon, lends an oar, 
Once ſwan of Thames, though now he ſings no more. 
DuncIAD, book ili. 19. 


In a note, it is added, & John Taylor, the water - poet, af 
honeſt man, who owns he learned not ſo much as his Accidence : 
* 2 rare example of —_— in a Poe. | 


« I muſt confeſs I do want eloquence, 

« And never ſcarce did learn my Accidence ; 
% For having got from poſſum to poſſet, 

« I there was gravelled, could no farther get. 


« He wrote fourſcore books in the reign of James I. and Charles I. 
« and afterwards, like Edward Ward, kept an alehouſe in Long- 


40 Acre.“ 


41 Srurunn Duck was a threſher in the reign of George the 


Firſt, an honeſt, modeſt, and ingenious man: a volume of poems 


of his was publiſhed, and much patronized. If Stephen com- 


| 2 the dedication to the queen, and the preface, he had ſtudied 


the Speclator, his favourite author, not without advantage ; he 


was firſt hrought into notice by ſome clergymen, and afterwards 


patronized 
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If light their purſes, and if ſmall their fame, 
Blame, if you pleaſe; themſelves deſerve the hlame, 
Who wantons with the Muſe, and leaves a trade, 
Before a wife prefers a common jade: 
And bard and miſtreſs, when the means ſhall fail, 
(As fail they will) ſhould warble in a jail. 


P. Think not the man I fing of ſmall renown : 
For him contending ſtates decreed a crown ; 
Fanes, proud with rites, proclaim'd his name divine, 


And bleeding victims bow'd before his ſhrine, 


X. Well, had thoſe victims, in the form of beef, 
Smoak'd on his board, when doom'd to court relief, 


— CC. 


—_— "> „ 


patronized by queen Caroline. His principal poems are the 
Threſher and the Shunamite, which poſſeſs ſome merit; and in 
the choice and appoſitengſs of ſimilies, with which he abounds, 
he is frequently happy, 


In Taz PozT's Fats, I ſtudiouſly avoid imitations ; but the 
Muſes vine I purpoſely imitate from Plutarch's excellent treatiſe 
De Audiendis Poetis. nb 

D 3 Ne'er 
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Ne'er had he reach'd thoſe towering heights of fame, 
Nor after-ages heard of HoMzn's — 


P. HoMER * ſhrewd OY much 1 
praiſe, — 
HoMER, 1 could wake the nobleſt lays : 
What then? The ſtory now becomes your own ; 
The name wmmenition'd might have flept unknown 
Beſides, the queſtions Critics ſtill divide, | 


h When Howzx liv'd, and where, and when he died: 


Some give him eyes, ſome make the poet blind *; 
While others place the blindneſs in his mind“; 


12 CY 4 44. 13 oY . en 44 3 5 6 


— 2 * 


42 Hong x, accotdigg to ſome, means a blind man. Erie, 
* xa Tovvoua 'Opungog wrixpatIOr Ty Me ame rng cufpepag 
0% yap nn o lf By danket W N Herodotus, IIe. T1; 


"Owngov Biorn. 


43 Favourite nations, theſe, of the Platoniſts. See more parti. 
cularly the Phædrus of Plato. A modern writer, a'tranflator df 
Plato's Dialogues, of whom mention has been already made, ex- 
plains this ſentiment. See the Phiardrts of Plato, a Dialogue 
concerning Love and Beauty ; with ne, by the 'tradſtator, 
T. TayLos, p. 80. 


Maintain 
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Maintain his ſoul perceiv'd not mortal things, 
His wars were ſymbols, fabulous his kings“: 
pome grant him houſe and lands, ſome ſcarce a ſtall; 
Others aſſert no Home liv'd at all. 

But ſince a name my ſtory ſeems to need, 


HoxER I take, and with your leave proceed: 


X. But, modeſt fr, you challenge, to be ſure, 
The boaſtful meed of genius, to be poor ; 
Dream Home's in you, when you catch the itch+i, 
And look in Poets“ Corner for a niche R 
But bards muſt eat ; nor would I be unkind : 


Pray tell me, Mr. Poet, have you din'd? 


P. A bard, you know, of light camelion breed, 


On nature's bounty is content to feed ; 


Led ”" — —_ — 


44 This ſubject has lately been diſcuſſed at large by the au- 
thor of the AnaLys1s or Ancient MyTHoLOGY. See Bay» 
anT's Diſſertation on the War of Troy. 


45 The itch of writing, the © ſcribendi cacoëthes.“ 
D 4 Contented 
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Contented too, like any common man, 

To catch good beef and mutton when he can; 
Sweet is thy love, and ſweet thy beef and wine, 
But ſweeter, ſometimes, with the gods to dine. 
Hcmts! great bard! thy name unrivall'd ſtands ©, 
Borne on the wings of fame through diſtant lands ; 
My only hope in life and death to reſt | 

In the arm manſion of ſome generous breaſt ; 
There may I find my unambitious place : — 


Who will, for me, may Poets' Corner grace. 


A. In times, when every rhymſter 'deems it 
hard, 
If not faluted as a ſacred bard, 
Some praiſe it merits, freely I allow, 


To leave the laurel on great Homer's brow : 


WO — a 


46 E, Prog 074 Opanpog, tr abararoc: orbroldur 


Es 9” av n beg tri, vourGro eg g 


If Homzr was a god, his place is clear: 
If not, at leaſt he muſt divine appear. 
Græc. Epigram. lib. ii. 


Well! 


ll! 
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Well! if aright I comprehend your ſenſe, 


HoMER, you mean, was not o'er-ſtock'd with pence, 


P. True; and moſt favour'd of the tuneful 
throng, 

War's mighty feats, and rival chiefs his ſong, — 
Envy, repining, ſaw him merit praiſe, 
And ſolemn boobies ſtole his matchleſs lays : 
ITh' illuſtrious poet once preſum'd to try 
If one great man his humble verſe would buy *: 
Modeſt he bow'd before the patron lord, 
Hoping with brother bards to join his board ; 


. When thus the lord— Your verſe is wretched ſtuff, 


* Though for a poor blind beggar good enough. 
* Accept my bounty for your paltry ſong; 
* Your dog and ſtaff then take, and trudge along“: 


« Your 


47 I bave here taken a liberty: for the perſon mentioned by 
Herodotys was a fchoolmaſter. ; 


48 It is ſcarcely neceſſary to acquaint the reader, that, when 1 
ſpeak of Hamer as a blind beggar, I make free with a little of 
that 
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0 Vour ſimple ſong may ſuit ſome idle day, 
« And keep me ſober, if not make me gay; 
% But 


— — — — * — — = — * — f 7 


that fiction generally admitted in poetry. The Asidog, the ancient 
ſtrolling bard, both in Greece and Britain, was a reſpectable and 
independent character, though not decorated with titles, or over, 
burthened with riches. In the mean time, to hold me aut in the 
idea of giving Homer the blind man's ſtaff, I quote the following 
beautiful lines from that admirable poem on Homer in the Greek 
Anthologia, of the whole of which probably I ſhall hereafter 
attempt a tranſlation. | 


Anas At Tore Caor tomato p 

| Tmpai fine XATATEETOV AAA" e Alg 
Auvroyums Xapiteoo% ovvoTiIOCG ian aids. 
Tliepiny d prehio os Teps GT9ua Oar rats, 
Kuga wdhv8oo ü: rt ajPoripa; I 
Xeiupag tr anno THe, wrepudero pd. 


His cheeks were ſomewhat hollow ; for he ſeem'd 
With age to bend ; yet on thoſe cheeks was ſeated 


Meek inmate with the graces, Modeſty !. 
Around his facred-month diſcurſive ſtrayed 
The bee Pierian, big with honeyed ſweets, 
And both his hands, encircling, claſp'd a ſtaff. 


Epigram. Græc. Annotationibus Joan, Brodzj, cum notis Hen- 
rici Stephani, lib. v. 
It 


en- 


It 
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But hither, ſlaves, approach, ſecure the door, 
And ſcourge the vagrant bard, if ſeen here more.” 
As 


— 


It may not be improper to ſubjoin the following extract from 
ſet. vin. of an Enquiry into the Life and Writings of Homer, to 
prevent any miſtaken notions concerning the character of the 
Abides, or bard. 

Few people have conceived a juſt opinion of this profeſſion, 
« orentered into its dignity ; the reaſon of which ] take to be, that 
« we have no modern character like it: for I ſhould be unwilling 
* to admit the Iriſh or Highland Rüners to a ſhare of the honour ; 
« though their buſineſs, which is to entertain a company with the 


« recital of ſome adventures, reſembles a part of the other. The 


« Trovadores, or Troubadours of Provence, the earlieſt of the 
e moderns who diſcovered any vein for poetry, have a better 
« claim ; they ſung their verſes to the harp, or other inſtrument 
« they could uſe, and attained to a juſt cadence, and return of 
« verſe in their ſtanzas; but had neither manners nor language 


« for great attempts. 


« This ignorance of an ancient character has made ſome in- 
“ genious men, and admirers of Homer, take pains to vin- 
« dicate him from it, as a mean and contemptible calling; or at 


“ leaſt to diſſemble and flur it over: it was, indeed, no life of 


« power, but of great eaſe and much honour. The Acer, 


« bards, were welcome to kings and courts, were neceſſary at 
« feaſts 
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As oft, with tuneful voice, but ſlender fare, 


Some penſive trader vends his modeſt ware; 


Patient endures extremes of heat and cold, 

But ſighs, in ſecret grief, his wares unfold : 
Should ſome ſmall boon revive his drooping breaſt, 
E'en midſt his profits, ſtill he mourns diſtreſs'd : 
Thus ſigh'd the bard ; he felt his mortal part, 
And his purſe ſigh'd in echo to his heart. 

Not thus the lord: — with rapture-beaming eyes, 
He views, and eager graſps the golden prize. 
Rapt in the glories of a riſing name, 


He pinnacles, in thought, the mount of fame. 


The prize now borne away to diſtant lands, 


Richly beplum'd, the peacock poet ſtands : 


« feaſts and ſacrifices, and were highly reverenced by the people. 
% The Phæacian poet is deſcribed,” 


Epingoy 01052 


̈—— 


Anuodeoxon,  A2040% TETLHEVOD, 


_ Valde amabilem vatem 


Demodocum, fopulis honoratum. 


le. 
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No dame but hangs upon the lordling's lyre; 

Critics applaud, and pedagogues admire, 

The hand unſeen, which charms their liſt'ning 
ears, 


Like that which guides the muſic of the ſpheres. 


Nor this alone; with numerous wrongs oppreſs'd, 
With many a dart fore rankling in his breaſt, 
Ponder'd great Homes his immortal page, 


And ſung, enrag'd himſelf, PERLIIDEVS' rage: 


Now a meek vagrant, friendleſs and alone, 


He trac'd ULyssts' wanderings by his own: 

Bowing beneath ſome untold weight of griet, 

He ſtole from ſacred ſong a ſhort relief. 

As murmuring brooks invite to ſweet repoſe 

The traveller wearied, and oppreſs'd with woes: 

Thus ſong would calm his paſſions, ſooth his 
care, 

Clear the dark brow of age, and check deſpair, 

So when Col uus left his native ſhore, 


To rove new ſeas, and lands untried before, 


What 


| Who rais'd your bard, by ſtarving, to the ſkies; 
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What baſe reſiſtance thwarts his great deſigns ! 

How Folly fickens ! and how Envy pines! | 

That, cold herſelf, would check each riſing 
flame ; 

This fears ſucceſs, and blaſts a rival's name. 

Now mirk Col uuzus! He, with mind elate, 

Surveys th? horizon round, and braves Kis fate: 

Genius; by ſcience led, diſdains to fear, 

Still ſees, ſtill conquers, every danger near; 


More-vigorous moves, where terrors moſt oppoſe; 


And ſtill collects new courage, as it goes. 


What though new dangers crowd upon the paſt ? 


E'en though in chains, it triumphs to the laſt : 


And thus, what ancient ſages only thought, 


CoLumsvs prov'd, and by experience taught. 


X. Then tell me; Poet, were they juſt and 


wile, 


Or ſuch as ſooth'd, and ſoften'd him with praiſe, 
And by their preſents marr'd ſome golden lays ? 


I Hence 


nd 


nce 
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Hence Homer nods: and let his life relate, 


What is, and ought to be, the poet's fate“. 


VE EP IMS. 


| 49 The author of the Life and Writings of Homer aſſerts, 
that © Homer's being poor, and living as a wandering indigent 
6 bard, was, in relation to his poetry, the greateſt happineſs 
« that could have befallen him.” Sect. viii. A mortifying ſen - 
timent ! Shall I diſpute the authority of the opinion, or accuſe 
Longinus of inaccurate calculation ? The great critic notices but 
five ſources of the ſublime: Emu & Toure, og av wro rig, u- 
yas Ting mow, ai Tic inlnyopiac yorurartz, Among theſe 
ſources, poverty is not reckoned. With permiſſion, therefore, 
of learned critics and commentators, let a fixth be added. pro- 
fpera,” ſays Seneca, in plebem ac vilia ingenia deveniunt : at 
calamitates terroresque mortalium ſub jugum mittere proprium 
magni viri eſt: magnus es vir; unde ſcio, fi tibi fortuna non 
dat facultatem exhibendæ virtutis?” Who perceives not in- 
Rantly, that all this applies a fortiori to the poet? And yet the 
poets complain of hard fortune. Moſt adrffirable is the obſer- 
vation of one of our old poets: 


Poets have wrong'd poor ſtorms : ſuch days are beſt ; 
They purge the air without, within the breaſt. 


HEerBERT, 


In all future treatiſes on the ſublime, let poverty henceforth 
ſtand as the ixTy a xpariory Tov wryilour airin, as the ſixth 
and moſt powerful ſource of the ſublime : let commentators quote 
Homer, to ſilence every ſulky complaint; let the price of **Par a- 
5e Los r“ never be forgotten; let rhe public remember, that 

the 
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| Tig bor A 
the wortitzel an old ſong, high _ happen, wood & to: be Do - 
Epic Boerti, the labour of 4 man's life, f 18 eien become pro- 81 
3 verbial ; and that thougti literary men in ee 
do complain of the unproductiveneſs of their works, and to avail 
emſelyes of atiy offers of / publio money, yet the licence extends 


l reer e n "ops 
R THE END: 80 ee e 
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